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the next two months, though Esmeralda began by depositing in the empty rooms a large crucifix which Lady Lothian, had givim her,, and saying, " Now the house is furnished with all that is really important,, and 'Providence will send the rest." A room at the top of the house was arranged as an oratory; an altar was adorned with lace, (lowers, and images; a lamp burned all night long before the crucifix, and if Esmeralda could not sleep, site was in the habit of retiring thither, and spending long hours of darkness in silent prayer. There also she kept the vigil of a the Holy Hour/' Early every morning the Catholic household in (Jrosvenor Street was awakened by the sharp clang of the prayer-boll outside the oratory door.
I went to stay with, my sister in August for a few days. Ksmeralda was at this time looking very pale and delicate, but not ill. Though the beauty of her youth had pawed away, and all her troubles had left their tra.ce, she was still very handsome. Her face, marble pale, was so full of intelligence and expression, mingled with a sort of sweet pathos, that many people found her far more interesting than before, and all her movements were marked by a stately gra,ce which made it impossible for her to pass unobserved. Thus she was when I last saw her, pale, but smiling her farewell, as she stood in her long black dress, with her heavy black rosary round her neck, leaning against the parapet of the balcony outside the drawing-room window.
All through the winter Esmeralda wrote very seldom. She was much occupied with her different books, some of which seemed near publication.